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I recollect that it alluded to some remarkable anecdote ;
but my memory grows superannuated, and I cannot recover
it. Have you any idea ?

I do not even know Lord Elibank's Christian name, was
it Patrick?

In 1778 I cut out of a newspaper almost a whole column,
containing an account of the death and character of Patrick
Lord Elibank ; and as he is there described as a very aged
man, I conclude it was the Lord I remember, who married
the widow of Lord North and Grey, and was brother of Mr.
Alexander Murray, imprisoned by the House of Commons.

When I have the pleasure of seeing you here (which
I hope will be in about a fortnight, when I shall be free
from all engagements), I will, if you care to see it, trouble
you with a sight of my intended supplement, to which,
perhaps, you can contribute some additions, as I think you
told me. I am in no haste, for I only intend to leave it
behind me, and have actually put all the materials in order,
except the article of Lord Elibank. I do not pretend to
show you anything worthy of your curiosity, for nothing is
more trifling than my writings ; but I am glad to lay you
under a sort of debt of communication, in which I am sure
of being greatly overpaid.

I can tell you what is truly curious: I have a list (over
and above those whom I shall mention, being dead) of
at least thirty living authors and authoresses. Would not
one think this a literary age ? As perhaps you was not
aware of what a mass of genius the House of Lords is pos-
sessed, I ought rather to say the peerage of the three
kingdoms, and, of all, except two of the ladies (who
are five), the works are in print, I will show you the
catalogue; nay, you shall have a copy, if you please, lest
so many illustrious names should be lost, when I, their
painful chronicler, am not alive to record them. Nor iseddington.     (in 1809) Foster Cunliffe Offley, eldest
